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Pfal.  lxxxviii.  18.  My  Friend  baft  thou  put  far  from  me  ;  and  my  Ac- 
quaihtance  into  Darknefs. 

2  Cor.  i.  3,  4.  Bleffed  be  GOD,  even  the  Father  of  our  Lord  JESUS 
CHRIST,  the  Father  of  Mercies,  and  the  GOD  of  all  Comfort ;  who 
comfort eth  us  in  all  our  Tribulation,  that  we  may  be  able  to  comfort 
tbem  who  are  in  any  Trouble,  by  the  Comfort  wherewith  we  ourfelves 
are  comforted  of  GOD. 
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A    FUNERAL     SERMON 


On  the  Honourable 


Mrs.  KATHERINE  BUMMER, 


P  S  A  Le    lxxiii.    26. 

My  Flejh  and  my  Heart  faileth  :  But 
GOD  is  the  Strength  of  my  Heart \ 
and  my  Portion  forever. 

HIS  Pfalm  is  the  Reprefentation  of  a  good 
Man  battling  with  Temptations,  and  coming 
off  victorious.  To  fee  the  Wicked  profper, 
and  the  Holy  difappointed  and  afflicted,  has 
often  been  a  Perplexity  to  the  bed  Men  in 
the  World.  Job's  peevifh  Friends  knew  not  what  to 
make  of  it  •,  and  what  they  could  not  explain  they  ab- 
folutely  denied  :  They  affirmed  Job  muft  needs  be  a 
Hypocrite,  or  they  could  never  account  for  the  (Irange 
Providence  towards  Him.  David  more  than  once  was 
harrafTed  with  the  fame  Difficulty  :  He  fretted  to  fee  the 
Wicked  at  Eafe,  while  the  Pious  were  labouring  in  greac 
Difquietude,  and  feemed  not  to  be  the  Care  of  a  good 
Providence.  And  here  in  my  Context,  Afaph  is  almpft 
confounded  with  the  fame  Problem,  till  a  Divine  Ray  of 

Light 
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Light  from  the  Sanctuary,  difpels  the  Gloom,  and  dis- 
covers the  Truth.  See  the  Ends  of  the  Men  :  Wait  to 
obferve  the  Conclufion  of  the  Matter  :  for  the  End 
crowns  the  Work,  and  (  in  the  trite  Maxim  )  No  Man 
can  be  pronounced  happy  till  be  be  dead.  On  the  one 
Hand,  what  is  the  End  of  the  Wicked  ?  See  v.  19,  20. 
How  are  they  brought  into  Defolation,  as  in  a  Moment  ! 
They  are  utterly  confumed  with  Terrors.  As  a  Dream 
when  one  awaketh,  fo,  O  LORD^  when  thou  awakeft^ 
ihoujhalt  defpife  their  Image.  Here  is  the  Image  of  the 
wicked  Man's  Death,  and  Deftruction  after  it.  But 
open  the  Scene  the  other  Way,  and  fee  what  we  can 
obferve  there.  This  is  the  Text  and  the  Verfe  preceed- 
ing.  Whom  have  I  in  Heaven  but  thee  f  and  there  is 
none  upon  Earth  that  Idejire  befides  thee.  My  Flejh  and 
my  Hedrt  faileth,  but  GOD  is  the  Strength  of  my  Heart 
and  my  Portion  forever.  What  a  different  Account  is 
here  of  the  Holy  and  the  Impious  ?  How  unlike  their 
Ends,  and  how  various  a  Face  do  they  wear  ?  V.  27,28, 
For  lo^  they  that  are  far  from  thee^  fhall  perifh  :  thou 
haft  deftroyed  all  them  that  go  a  whoring  from  thee.  But 
it  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  GOD  :  I  have  put 
my  Truft  in  the  LORD  GOD,  that  I  may  declare  all 
thy  Works. 

I  know  there  are  fome  Expofitors  who  exceedingly 
curtail  and  limit  the'  Senfe  of  the  infpired  Pfalmift  in  the 
Text  before  us.  When  he  talks  of  his  Flefh  and  his 
Heart  failing,  they  would  underftand  it  only  as  an  Ex- 
predion  of  Longing  and  vehement  Defire.  As  if  he  had 
faid,  1  am  at  a  Diftance  from  the  Tabernacle  of  GOD, 
and  my  Flefh  and  my  Heart  failcth  with  Longing  to 
enjoy  GOD  there  •,  for  He  is  the  Strength  of  my  Heart 
and  my  Portion  forever.  But  fure  this  is  a  moft  im- 
poveriflied  Sentence  in  this  Interpretation.  I  am  fully 
convinced  that  the  Pfalmift  here  fpeaks  of  his  Portion 
and  Strength  in- GOD,  under  all  the  Decays  and  Ruins 

of 
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of  Humane  Nature.  Suppofe  his  Body  deferted  by  its 
Propsi  and  his  FJefh  fails  under  him  :  Suppofe  his  Spi- 
rits difiipated  and  gone,  his  Courage  flags,  and  his 
Heart  beats  irregular  and  reluctant  :  Suppofe  this  World 
retreats  from  his  View,  and  the  eternal  World  opens 
before  him,  then  GOD  is  the  Strength  of  his  Heart,  and 
his  Portion  forever.  This  is,  I  think,  the  true  genuine 
Meaning  of  the  Pfalmift  in  this  Place,  without  any 
Thing  {trained,  or  forced,  or  mifapplied. 

My  Flejh  and  my  Heart  faileth  :  But  GOD  is  the 
Strength  of  my  Heart,  and  my  Portion  forever.  The 
Text  is,  you  fee,  divided  into  two  Parts.  One  expref- 
fing  the  Necefiities  of  Afaph  :  And  the  other  his  Relief 
under  thofe  Necefiities.  And,  that  I  may  treat  the 
Matter  juftly,  I  mail  therefore  divide  my  Difcourfe  into 
two  Parts,  agreable  to   the   two   Divisions  mentioned, 

1.  I  Jhall  reprefent  to  you  a  Man  under  thefe  Circum- 
Jiances  of  my  'Text :  His  Fkfh  and  his  Heart  failing  hima 

2.  IJhallJhew  the  Relief  of  the  pious  Man  at  fuch  Sea- 
fens :  GOD  the  Strength  of  his  Heart ,  and  his  Portion- 
forever, 

I.  1  am  to  reprefent  to  you  a  Man  under  the  Circmn- 
fiances  of  my  Text :  His  Flefk  and  his  Heart  failing  Him. 

Sometimes  this  is  true  in  Regard  to  Danger  and  Dif- 
irefs  in  which  a  Man  may  be  involved.  His  Flefh  upon 
him  may  have  Pain,  and  his  Soul  within  him  may 
mourn.  He  may  be  under  the  greateft  Difficulty  and 
Confufion,  Affliction  may  prefs  from  all  Quarters  : 
Dangers  may  threaten  ;  and  his  Courage  fail  at  the  Prof- 
peel.  Outward  Wants,  and  inward  Deiertions  ♦,  Perle- 
cutions  from  the  Hand  of  Men,  or  Temptations  from 
the  Hand  of  Satan,  may  tire  him  out.  His  Flelh  may 
be  wearied,  and  his  Heart  faint,  and  he  may  cry  out  with 
Trembling,  lfhall  one  Day  per  if})  by  the  Hand  of  Saul 

He 
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He  may  be  in  Pain  of  Body,  and  in  Terror  of  Mind, 
and  in  all  Refpe&s  of  Grief  and  Anguilh  anfwer  the  Ex- 
clamation of  my  Text,  My  Flejh  and  my  Heart  faileth 
me.  My  Strength  wears,  my  Body  pines,  and  my  Re- 
folution  holds  out  no  longer. 

Again,  Sometimes  the  Flejh  and  the  Heart  may  fail 

thro'  Defire  and  Expectation.     Hop  deferred,  rnaketb  the 

Heart  ftck.     And  it  is  a  Phrafe  often  ufed,  the  Flefh  and 

Heart  failing,  to  exprefs  the  impatient  Ardors  of  intenfe 

Defire.     It  is  a  bold,  lively  and  poetical  Figure  ;    and 

you   frequently  meet  with  it   in  the   facred  Text.     See 

Deut.  xxviii.  32.    Thine  Eyes  fhall  look  and  fail  with 

longing  for  them  all  the  Day   long.     See   the  glowing 

Fervour,  Cant.  v.  6.  My  Soul  failed  when  he  fpake  •,  / 

fought  him — /  called  him.  —  And  this  is  a  beautiful  and 

natural  Defcription  of  warm  Defire.     The  fond  Wifh, 

the  panting  Hope,  the  ardent  Expectation  of  fome  great 

Good  :  And  yet  the  Time  delayed  :  Now  the  Flefh  and 

the  Heart  fails.     See  Pfal.  xxxviii.  9,   10.  LORD,  all 

my  Defire  is  before  thee  •,    and  my  Groaning   is  not  hid 

from  thee.     My  Heart  psnteth,  my  Strength  faileth  me  : 

as  for  the  Light  of  mine  Eyes,  it  alfo  gone  from  me.  When 

the  Soul  fprings  unbounded  to  a  beloved  Object  ♦,  and  yet 

the  BlefTmg  abfent,  or  deferred  :    When  the  holy  Soul 

reaches  after  the  fenfible  Prefence  of  GOD,  and  yet  he 

hides  his  Face,  and  defers  his  Vifits,  then  it  cries  out  in- 

confolable,    My  Flefh  and  my  Heart  faileth  me.     See 

Pfal.  Ixiii.  1,  2.    0  GOD,    thou  art  my  GOD,    early 

will  I  feek  thee  :    My  Soul  thirfteth  for  thee,  my  Flefh 

longeth  for   thee   in  a  dry   and   thirfty  Land,  where  no 

Water  is  :  To  fee  thy  Power  and  thy  Glory %  fo  as  I  have. 

feen  thee  in  the  Sanffuary. 

Further,  Sometimes  the  Flejh  and  the  Heart  fail  thro9 
too  great  kranfport  and  Extafy.  Joy  may  overpower 
the  Heart,  and  the  Flefti  may  fail   under  it    So  our 

Father 
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Father  Jacobs  at  the  News  of  his  dear  Jcfeph's  Advance- 
ment in  the  Land  of  Egypt ;  whom  he  had  fo  long  given 
over,  and  fo  often  wept  as  dead  !    He  could  no  longer 
fupport  the   growing   Rapture,    but   funk   under   the 
"W eight  of  Joy.     Read  the  moving  Hiftory,    Gen.  xlv. 
25,  26,  27,  28.  And  they  went  up  cut  of  Egypt,  and 
came  into  the  Land  of  Canaan   unto  Jacob  their  Father ', 
and  told  him  faying,  Jofeph  is  yet  alive,  and  he  is  Go- 
vernor over  all  the  Land  of  Egypt.     And  Jacob's  Heart 
fainted,  for  he  believed  them  not.     And  they  told  him  all 
the  Words  of  Jofeph,  which   he  had  /aid  unto  them  : 
And  when  he  jaw  the  Wagons  which  Jofeph  had  fent  to 
carry  him,    the  Spirit  of  Jacob  their   Father  revived. 
And  Ifrael  faid,  It  is  enough ;  Jofeph  my  Son  is  yet  alive  : 
I  will  go  and  fee  him  before  I  die.     And  in  like  Manner 
the  Queen  of  the  South,  when  fhe  came  to  hear  the 
Wifdom  of  Solomon,  and  faw  his  Magnificence  and  un- 
heard-of Glory,  fhe  fainted,  unable  to  fuftain  the  Plea- 
fure  of  the   Sight.     See  1  King.  x.  4,  —  9.  And  when 
the  Queen  of  Sheba   had  feen  all  Solomon9 s  Wifdom,    and 
the  Houfe  that  he  had  built,  and  the  Meat  of  his  'Table, 
and  the  fitting  of  his  Servants,  and  the  Attendance  of 
his  Miniflers,  and  their  Apparel,    and  his  Cup-bearers, 
And  his  A  [cent  by  which  he  went  up  unto  the  Hcufe   of 
the  LORD  :    there  was  no  more  Spirit  in  her.     And  floe 
faid  to  the  King,  It  was  a  true  Report  that  I  heard  in 
mine  own  Land,  cf  thy  Acls,  and  of  thy  Wifdom.     How- 
heit,  I  believed  not  the  Words,  until  I  came,    and  mine 
Eyes  had  feen  it :  and  behold,  the  half  was  net  told  me  : 
thy  Wifdom  and  Profperity  exceedeth  the  Fame  which  I 
heard.   Happy  are  thy  Men,  happy  are  thefe  thy  Servants, 
'which  ft  and  continually  before  thee,  and  that  hear  thy 
Wifdom.     Bleffed  be  the  LORD  thy  GOD  which  delighted 
in  thee,  to  fet  thee  on  the  Throne  of  Ifrael  -9  btcaufe  the 
LORD  loved  Ifrael  for  ever,   therefore  made  he  thee 
King,    to  do  Judgment  and  Juftice.    This   is  the  Ef- 
fect of  Joy  wound  up  too  high.     The  feeble  Body, 
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and  the  trembling  Heart  are  not  made  for  thefe  intenfe 
Pleafures,  in  this  mortal  and  finful  State.  Even  the  Joys 
of  Religion  may  fometimes  fwell  too  wide  for  the  Breaft 
of  the  good  Man  :  And  he  may  cry  out  as  did  one  of 
the  dying  Martyrs,  i"/  is  enough  !  Lord,  hold  thy  Hand ; 
the  Clay  can  hear  no  more  !  And  fo  the  Text  may  be 
alfo  read,  My  Flejh  and  my  Heart  faileth  ;  for  GOD  is 
the  Strength  of  my  Hearty  and  my  Portion  forever.  This 
may  be  the  Reafon  why  the  Pfalmift's  Heart  failed  him  ; 
GOD  was  his  Portion  •,  his  eternal  Portion  ;  and  there- 
fore he  rejoiced  with  Joy  unfpeakable  and  infupportable. 

Laftly.  My  Flefh  and  my  Heart  faileth :  What  a 
beautiful  and  natural  Defcription  is  this  of  Sicknefs  and 
Death  !  Here  is  a  mod  natural  Reprefentation  of  the 
Change  made  by  decaying  Nature,  the  nearProfpect  of 
Death,  and  the  wafting  Havock  of  the  Grave. 

See  then  a  Perfon  blofToming  in  Rofey  Health  and 
Youthful  Vigour,  with  all  the  active  Powers  of  Nature 
found  and  lively  in  him.  His  Bones  are  moid  with 
Marrow,  his  Cheeks  are  full,  his  Eyes  fparkle,  his 
Heart  beats  ftrong,  and  hisPulfes  leap  high  from  all  their 
purple  Springs.  Every  Limb  appears  ftrong,  and  every 
Joint  moves  eafy.  His  Breath  flows  free,  his  Sinews 
brace  firm,  and  his  Animal  Spirits  dart  thro'  his  Nerves, 
and  beat  the  vital  Road  ineeffant  from  the  Brain  to  the 
Heart. 

This  Flefh  now  looks,  you  think,  very  unlikely  to 
decay  and  fail.  Add  to  all  this,  that  the  Strength  of  the 
Heart  equals  the  Firmnefs  of  the  Flefh.  The  Mufcles 
are  all  elaftick,  and  the  Courarge  holds  out  unfhaken. 
All  the  Man  appears  in  full  Beauty,  Health  and  Vigour: 
and  every  VefTel  performs  its  Functions  in  perfect  Order 
and  ^Economy. 

And 
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And  would  you  think  now  that  this  fair  Frame  mud 
be  the  Victim  of  Difeafe  and  Death  !  That  this  fhapely 
Fabrick  muft  be  fhaken  down,  and  drop  its  fcattering 
Honours  !  A  Heart  fo  ilrong,  and  a  Flefh  fo  fair,  would 
you  imagine  to  be  fo  eafily  overthrown,  and  that  it  fhould 
fink  io  fuddenly  !  And  yet  fo  it  is,  this  Flefh  and  this 
Heart  muft  fail  us. 

Perhaps  on  a  fudden,  while  we  are  in  full  Purfuit  of 
our  Bufinefs  :  while  we  walk  carelefs  thro'  a  Street,  or 
fmile  joyful  in  Company  \  in  the  midft  of  Hurry,  or  in 
the  Moment  of  Diverfion,  we  may  fuddenly  fall  down 
dead.  Our  Flefh  and  Heart  may  fail  at  once,  and  give 
us  no  Warning.  At  once  our  Breath  may  gafp  away, 
our  Pulfes  flop,  our  Heart  may  forget  to  beat,  and  our 
Souls  leap  out,  and  down  finks  the  feeble  Flefh,  a  ghaft- 
ly  Load  of  Clay.  Young,  and  ftrong,  and  fair  as  you 
now  feem,  this  may  be  your  Doom  :  the  Flourifh  may 
wither,  the  Glory  may  fade,  and  the  Flefh  and  Heart 
fail  at  once. 

But  fuppofe  we  efcape  a  fudden  Death,  yet  tnuft  our 
Flefh  and  ourHearc  fail  by  flow  Degrees,  and  in  theLea- 
fure  of  a  lingeringSicknefs.  Shall  I  lead  you  to  theDeath- 
Bed  of  an  expiring  Mortal,  and  fhow  you  theProfpects 
there,  the  fad  Proofs  and  Iiluflrations  of  my  Doctrine. 
See  then  a  poor  Man  under  the  Languifhmentsof  a  waft- 
ing Fever,  and  behold  how  his  Flefh  fails  him.  How 
the  Life  leaves  his  Eyes,  his  Noftrils  are  pinched  in,  and 
his  Lips  parched  up,  and  his  fur'd  Tongue  rolls  amidft 
gathering  black  Filth,  clammy  in  his  thirfty  Mouth. 
His  Temples  appear  wan  and  fallow  •,  his  pale  Hands 
tremble  •,  his  faint  Voice  hefitates  ;  his  loofe  Teeth  chat- 
ter :  and  faukring  Accents,  and  broken  Murmurs  exprels 
the  deep  NecefTities  of  Nature  ;  beg  to  be  turned  in  the 
Bed  ;  and  crave  for  the  cool  Draught.  How  different 
is  this  Shadow  of  a  Man  from  the  Friend  we  lately  knew  » 
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The  Cheeks  hollow  that  were  foft  and  round  •,  The  Eyes 
funk  that  were  full  and  vivid  $  The  Voice  hoarfe  that 
was  fweet  and  tuneful  •,  The  Ribs  prominent  that  were 
hid  in  Flefh  ;  and  the  Limbs  pined  that  were  fhaped  in 
exact  Proportion.  See  the  melancholy  Object  ;  and 
how  unlike  his  former  Self  :  Once  fair  and  full,  and  now 
quite  altered  j    his  Flefh  having  all  failed  him. 

But  does  not  his  Heart  fail  him  too,  at  this  difmal 
Seafon  ?  Yes.  His  Pulfes  undulate,  intermit  and  fink 
deep.  His  Heart  dilates,  and  contracts  with  Pain :  It 
pants,  and  throbs,  and  flutters  in  his  Bread.  Its  ftrong 
Mufcles  relax,  and  the  Blood  coagulates  in  its  Hollows. 
His  Lungs  hang  flabby,  and  catch  the  Air  by  Fits,  which 
rattles  in  the  Wind-pipe,  and  cools  upon  the  Lips. 
Now  the  Friends  whifper  foft  about  the  Curtains,  and 
the  Phyfician  infinuates  his  Danger  in  ambiguous  Hints, 
and  doubtful  Forms  of  Speech.  Now  the  Minifter 
prays  for  the  departing  Spirit,  and  faithfully  warns  the 
dying  Man  to  prepare  for  the  Change  juft  before  him. 
Here  lies  the  Carcafe  half  dead,  panting,  fainting,  cold, 
and  haftening  to  the  State  of  a  Corpfe.  The  Profpects 
of  Life  are  wholly  over  ;  the  Eternal  World  in  a  near 
View,  and  the  Soul,  no  longer  to  be  retained,  makes 
it's  Wings  to  be  gone.  And  now  afk  the  poor  Man 
how  he  feels,  and  will  he  not  tell  you,  0  &>,  my  Heart 
falls  me  !  It  is  one  Thing  to  think  of  Death  at  a  Diftance, 
and  another  to  fee  it  fo  near.  O  what  would  I  give  for 
an  ajfured  Pardon  !  When  I  refieft  hew  carelefs  I  have 
livedo  and  fee  I  am  now  dying,  my  Courage  is  all  gone  : 
my  Heart  Jinks  and  dies  within  me. 

Here  now  is  the  Picture  of  a  dying  Man.  This  is 
the  bold  Youth  that  a  few  Days  ago  could  defy  Heaven 
and  out-brave  Omnipotence,  with  Lewdnefs  and  Intem- 
perance, Oaths  and  .Blafphemy.  Where  is  his  Fortitude 
now,    that  intrepid  Air,    and  undaunted  Front,    with 

which 
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which  he  ufed  to  ridicule  poor-fpirited  Virtue,  and  gave 
a  Sanction  to  his  Vices  ?  Alas,  he  appears  not  what  he 
was.  He  trembles  at  the  Approach  of  Death,  his  Body 
wafts  •,  and  his  Courage  finks  j  his  Flejh  and  his  Heart 
fail  him. 

Thus  I  have  given  you  the  Cafe  of  Human  Nature  ; 
how  brittle  is  it,  and  how  foon  diffolved  !  The  Holy  and 
the  Impious  are  alike  in  this,  they  muft  all  die  ;  and 
their  Flefh  and  their  Heart  muft  fail  together.  Of  the 
Wicked  this  is  a  true  Account,  Job.  xi.  20.  But  the 
Eyes  of  the  Wicked  Jhall  fail^  and  they  fhall  not  efcape^ 
and  their  Hope  Jhall  be  as  the  giving  up  of  the  Ghofi, 
And  of  the  Pious  it  is  alike  evident  and  certain,  PfaL 
xii.  1 .  Help,  Lord)  for  the  godly  Man  ceafeth  -9  for  the 
Faithful  fail  from  among  the  Children  of  Men. 

Thus  far  then  I  have  only  led  you  to  the  fick  Bed, 
and  the  Coffin,  will  you  now  travel  a  little  further,  and 
take  a  folitaiy  Walk  among  the  Tombs  ?  Here  are  the 
Evidences  of  my  Doctrine  thick  fcattered  thro'  all  the 
hollow  Ground.  Here  a  Harveft  of  Grave-Stones  rifes 
up  over  the  green  Turf,  from  a  thoufand  Corpfes  be- 
neath, to  inform  us  whofe  Body  lies  under,  the  Flefh  all 
failed,  and  the  Bones  haftening  after  it.  Here  are  Spec- 
tacles, how  ghaftly  and  loathfome  ?  And  what  fad 
Proofs  of  my  Proportion  ?  The  Skin  once  fo  fair,  broken 
and  dropt  away  :  The  Flefh  fo  foft,  gathered  into  a 
Mafs  of  Corruption  ;  or  mouldered  to  black  Clay  •,  or 
dried  to  fine  Duft  :  The  Bones  fo  firm,  loofened  from 
ene  another,  and  lying  in  dark  Diforder  thro'  the  Coffin. 
The  Flefh  and  the  Skin  gone,  you  fee  the  Place  where 
the  Heart  once  was,  thro'  the  opening  Ribs  :  And  lo  ! 
Nothing  now  but  a  Lump  ^of  noifom  Clay,  or  black 
Mold,  lies  in  the  hollow  Trunk.  Only  enter  a  Tomb, 
and  lift  up  the  Lid  of  a  Coffin,  and  all  this  prefents  to 
your  View  -,    and  a  doleful  Voice  comes  from  thence, 

My 
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My  Flesh  and  my  Heart  faileth  !  But  I  may 
not  flay  too  long  in  this  damp  and  barren  Region  : 
Only  I  obferve  to  you,  that  thus  far  the  Proof  of  the 
Doclrine  has  been  growing  :  And  Death  and  the  Grave 
proclaim  the  Truth,  the  Flejb  and  the  Heart  fail. 

I  fliall  juft  add  here,  that  this  is  true  alfo  in  the  In- 
firmities of  Old  Age.  Suppofe  v/e  efcape  early  Death, 
and  fudden  Difeafe,  yet  fee  old  Age  coming  on,  with 
all  its  gloomy  Train  of  Attendants,  and  now  the  funk 
Heart  labours,  and  the  feeble  Flefh  totters  to  its  Fafl. 
Cold  Palfies  fhake  the  Limbs,  the  Ears  grow  deaf,  and 
the  Eyes  dim  ;  the  whole  Animal  Nature  diffolves  by 
Piecemeals,  and  down  goes  the  hoary  Head  with  Sorrow 
to  the  Grave.  See  the  lively  and  poetical  Defcription  of 
it,  in  EccL  xii.  i,  —  j.  Remember  now  thy  Creator  in 
the  Days  of  thy  Youth,  while  the  evil  Days  come  not, 
nor  the  Tears  draw  nigh,  when  thou  fhalt  fay,  I  have  n& 
.Pleafure  in  them  ;  While  the  Sun,  or  the  Light,  or  the 
Moon  or  the  Stars  be  not  darkened,  nor  the  Clouds  return 
after  the  Rain  :  In  the  Day  when  the  Keepers  of  the 
Houfe  fhall  tremble,  and  the  firong  Men  fhall  bow  them- 
f elves,  and  the  Grinders  ceafe  becaufe  they  are  few,  and 
thofe  that  look  out  of  the  Windows  be  darkened,  and  the 
Doors  fhall  be  fhut  in  the  Streets,  when  the  Sound  of  the 
grinding  is  low,  and  he  /ball  rife  up  at  the  Voice  of  the 
Bird,  and  all  the  Daughters  of  Mufick  floall  be  brought 
low  \  alfo  when  they  fhall  be  afraid  of  that  which  is  high, 
and  Fears  fhall  be  in  the  Way,  and  the  Almond-tree  fhall 
flourifh,  and  the  Grafhopper  fhall  be  a  Burden,  mid  De- 
Jireffjall  fail :  becaufe  Man  goeth  to  his  long  Home,  and 
the  Mourners  go  about  the  Streets :  Or  ever  the  fiver 
Cord  be  loo  fed,  or  the  goldenBowl  be  broken,  or  the  Pitcher 
be  broken  at  the  Fountain,  or  the  Wheel  broken  at  the 
Ciftern.  Then  fhall  the  Duft  return  to  the  Earth  as  it 
was :  and  the  Spirit  fhall  return  unto  GOD  who  gave  it. 


Hon.  Mrs.  Katherine  Dummer..     15 

I  have  now  gone  thro'  the  firft  Part  of  my  Defign, 
and  reprefented  to  you  the  State  of  Man,  his  Flefh  and 
his  Heart  failing.  It  remains  that  I  briefly  fpeak  to  the 
fecond  Point. 

II.  When  our  Flejh  and  cur  Heart  faileth,  the  only 
Relief  can  be  this  of  my  Text,  GOD  the  Strength  of 
our  Heart  and  our  Portion  forever.  Happy  was  it  for 
Afaph  that  he  could  make  fuch  a  Speech,  and  had  fuch 
a  Ground  of  Comfort.  Let  us  here  run  over  the  for- 
mer  Heads,  and  fee   how  the  Fact  can  be  made  out. 

Suppofe  our  Hearts  fail  us  in  Danger  and  Diftrefs, 
yet  if  GOD  is  our  Strength  and  our  Portion  for  ever > 
here  is  inftant  Succour  and  Support  :  We  can  have  no 
Dijlrefs  that  he  cannot  enable  us  to  bear  :  nor  any  Dan- 
ger that  he  cannot  ward  off  from  us.  If  we  are  in  Want, 
Here  is  a  rich  Portion  for  us.  If  we  are  bereaved, 
Here  is  a  Subftance  that  endures,  a  Portion  forever.  If 
we  are  in  Hazard,  we  can  have  no  Fear  that  this  will 
leave  us :  And  if  we  are  deftitute  of  every  other  Good, 
Here  is  infinitely  enough  to  fupply  our  Necefiities,  and 
fatisfy  our  Defires. 

But  fuppofe  our  Whiles  grafp  at  a  diftant-Good,  and 
our  Eyes  look  and  fail  with  Longing  :  now,  gracious 
Soul,  renew  your  Choice  of  GOD,  and  let  this  Comfort 
you,  Afk  your  felf,^c  What  is  it  I  pant  after  ?  What  is 
c  there  truly  Excellent  in  the  Thing  I  defire  ?  It  was 
'  my  GOD  gave  it  all  this  Beauty,  and  from  his  Ful- 
*  nefs  they  have  all  received.  Is  he  not  then  infinitely 
'  better  ?  nay  has  he  not  in  him  the  fame  Lovdiriefs, 
c  but  infinitely  brighter  ?  Well  then:,  If  He  is  my  Por- 
'  tion,  I  have  enough.  I  can  at  any  Time  flake  my 
e  Thirft  here,  and  receive  above  all  I  can  ajk  or  think, 

Now 
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Now  indeed  yourFlefh  and  yourHeart  may  fail  another 
Way.  You  may  cry  out,  Who  am  7,  O  LORD  GOD, 
and  what  is  my  Houfejhat  thou  heft  brought  me  hitherto  ! 
You  may  be  fwallowed  up,  and  even  faint  away  with  a 
Tranfport  too  big  •,  a  pure  Extafy  too  intenfe  for  mortal 
Flefh  and  Blood.  GOD  your  Portion :  the  Infinite  GOD  : 
and  Yours  !  O  Rapture  too  wide  for  the  Bread  of  Man ! 
Well  may  his  Flefh  and  his  Heart  fail,  for  GOD  is  his 
Portion  forever.  It  is  well  he  is  the  Strength  of  the 
Heart  too,  or  the  Joy  would  be  too  vail:  -,  It  would  fwell 
the  Bread,  It  would  ftretch  the  Heart-Strings,  and  lick 
up  the  SouL 

But  alas,  After  all  this  facred  Delight,  muft  not  the 
holy  Man  die,  and  faint  in  the  Agonies  of  Expiring  Na- 
ture ?  After  all  his  Communion  with  GOD,  fee  how 
the  poor  Man  gafps  away  his  Breath,  and  ftxuggles  in 
the  laft  Convulfions.  See  the  Languors  of  his  Eyes,  and 
the  Labour  of  his  Heart,  and  lo  !  no  Difference  be- 
tween the  Righteous  and  the  Wicked  :  For  we  fee  that 
Wife  Men  die,  likewife  the  Fool  and  the  Bruitifh  Perfon 
perifh,  and  how  dieth  the  wife  Man  ?  as  the  Fool :  One 
Event  happeneth  to  them  all.  But  Oh  !  flop  the  Rafh 
Judgment,  and  fee  the  Difference.  Amidfl  all  this  Pain 
and  Agony,  the  Shipwrack  of  dilTolving  Nature,  O  how 
calm  within,  how  ravifhed  is  the  holy  Soul !  His  Flefh 
and  his  Heart  fail  him,  it  is  true  :  But  at  once  his  Cou- 
rage returns,  and  his  GOD  is  the  Strength  of  his  Heart. 
All  the  good  Things  of  this  World  leave  him  -,  and  he 
has  Nothing  more  to  do  with  his  Inheritance  on  Earth  : 
But  now  his  GOD  fills  his  Soul,  and  becomes  his  Por- 
tion forever.  Death,  wkich  puts  a  Period  to  all  the  Pof- 
fefllons  of  a  wicked  Man,  cannot  at  all  affect  the  Por- 
tion of  the  Holy.  Nor  Life,  nor  Death  can  feperate 
him  from  the  Love  of  GOD,  which  is  in  CHRIST 
JESUS  our  Lord.  It  is  noMatter  what  theoutwardCir- 
eumftances  of  his;  Death  are,  all  is  fecure  within,    Mark 

the 


Hon.  Mrs.  Katherine  Dummer.      17 

the  perfect  Man,  and  behold  the  Upright  -,    for  the  End 
cf  that  Man  is  Peace, 

Shall  we  be  a  little  particular  here,  and  enquire  into 
the  Force  of  the  Text  ?  Man,  as  Scripture  f  and  Philo- 
fophy  feem  to  agree,  is  compounded  of  three  Parts,  the 
Spirit,  the  Soul,  and  the  Body.  There  is  a  fpiritual  Part, 
a  rational  and  immortal  Spirit.  There  is  the  animal  and 
fenfitive  Principle,  a  Soul,  which  we  fee  the  Beafts  have 
in  common  with  us.  And  there  is  the  vifible  and  grofs 
Body.  That  which  is  in  fome  Places  called  the  Soul,  is 
in  others  called  the  Life  ;  and  in  my  Text  is  termed 
the  Heart.  This  feems  to  be  the  Link  between  the  im- 
mortal Spirit,  and  the  earthly  Body,  and  connects  them 
both  together.  This  is  theMedium  by  which  the  rational 
Spirit  perceives  fenfible  Objects,  and  acts  upon  them* 
What  becomes  of  this  middle  Principle  when  the  Body 
dies,  has  been  a  Problem  among  Philofophers.  Some 
have  imagined  it  to  die  with  the  Body,  as  does  the  Soul 
of  the  Brute  \  and  others  have  made  ftill  more  whimfi- 
cal  Conjectures  *  about  it.  But  my  Text  feems  to  have 
provided  better  for  it,  and  to  infinuate,  that  it  goes  with 
the  intelligent,  rational  Spirit  •,  accompanies  it  into  the 
other  World  5    and  attends  it  as  it's  Vehicle,  to  fupply 

•j-  1  The/,  v.  23. 

*  For  Inftance,  Homer  tells  us,  after  the  Body  of  Hercules  had  been 
confumed  on  the  Funeral  Pile,  that  the  Soul  was  with  tine  Shades  m 
the  Regions  of  the  Dead  below  :  and  the  Spirit  was  among  the  Gods  m 
Heaven.^    Vid.  Odys.  L.  xi.  v.  600.       And  fo  in  the  Iliad, 

Yis  certain  when  the  Man  dijfolves  in  Death, 

'The  Heavenly  Mind  Jurvwes  th"  expiring  Breath  : 

<Ihe  Soul  too  glidrs,  the  grojjer  Body  dead, 

Afernblant  Form,  and  unfubjlantial  Shade. 
And  Paraceljus,  and  other  more  modern  Philofophers  of  the  Enibi/fiajlu 
"Turn,  fuppofe  that  as  die  immortal  Spirit  afcends  to  GOD  the  Judge  ; 
and  as  the  Body  returns  to  its  iirft  Principles  of  Earth  and  Water  :  So 
this  middle  Soul,  after  the  Death  of  the  Body,  wanders  for  a  Time  in 
the  Air,  longer  or  fhorter,  according  to  the  Strength  of  its  Conftitu^ 
tion,  and  then  dhTolves,  as  the  Flame  of  a  Candle  goes  out,  and  re- 
verts to  is  original  Elements  of  Air  and  fire. 

C  in 
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in  fome  Meafure,  the  want  of  the  Body  till  the  Refur- 
re&ion.  So  that  when  the  Man's  Flefh  fails,  and  hisBody 
pines  on  towards  the  Grave  \  and  when  his  Heart  fails, 
that  is,  perhaps,  this  middle  Spirit  which  connects  the 
Soul  and  Body  together,  then  GOD  is  the  Strength  of  the 
Heart,  this  fenfitive  Soul,  and  keeps  it  from  diiTolving, 
that  like  the  Cloathing  of  the  Spirit,  it  may  attend  it  into 
the  other  State.  For  we  that  are  in  this  Tabernacle  do 
groan,  being  burthened-,  not  for  that  we  would  be  un- 
cloathed,  but  cloathed  upon,  that  Mortality  might  be 
/wallowed  up  of  Life,  2  Cor.  v.  4.  So  that  while  the  Spirit 
of  a  Beaft  goeth  downward  to  the  Earth,  the  Spirit  of  a 
Mangoeth  upward,  is  given  Up,  to  GOD  who  gave  it. 

But  if  this  mould  be  thought  a  precarious  Interpreta- 
tion, I  am  very  willing  to  underftand  the  Text  in  the 
common  Acceptation.  Here  then  you  fee  a  dying  Man, 
his  Flelli  failings  pining,  falling  down  :  His  Heart  at 
the  fame  Time  failing  too  •,  ceafing  to  beat  with  Life,  or 
rife  with  Comfort  or  Courage  :  and  under  all  this,  GOD 
ftrengthens  his  Servant  to  bear  the  Burthen,  and  gives 
Comfort  and  Revival  to  the  Heart  :  Anon  the  Man  dies 
in  Earned  ;  and  then  this  fame  GOD  becomes  his  Portion 
forever,  in  another  World. 

But  look  into  the  Grave,  and  fee  if  this  Portion  in 
^GOD,  and  Support  from  him  will  hold  good  there  too. 
See  the  wide.Havock  of  Death,  and  the  ignominious 
Ruins  of  humane  Nature,  fcattered  in  thefe  filent  Vaults. 
But  O  how  joyful  and  certain  a  TYuth  revives  our 
Hopes  in  my  Text  !  Lo,  now  GOD  is  the  Strength  of 
my  Heart  and  my  Portion  forever.  Therefore  my  Heart 
is  glad,  and  my  Glory  rejoiceth,  my  Fie  fa  alfofhall  reft  in 
Hope.  This  Dud  remains  frill  the  Ruins  of  a  Temple  of 
GOD.  This  fleeping  Carcafe,  and  mouldering  Clay, 
continues  to  be  a  Member  of  CHRIST  •  in  a  gracious 
Covenant  with  him  ,  a  near  Relation,  and  a  clofe  Union 

'  to 
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to  him.  GOD  regards  the  dead,  decayed  Body,  and 
watches  the  fcattering  Atoms,  as  they  wander  from  \t% 
with  a  complacent  and  exact  Eye  :  He  will  recollect 
them  •,  Fie  will  replace  them ;  He  will  infpire  them  anew 
to  Life  \  and  dart  the  Soul  again  into  its  old  Manfion, 
refined*  illuftrious,  immortal.  What  tho*  the  Flefh  be 
all  failed,  and  the  Bones  be  all  wafted,  and  there  be  not 
fo  much  as  the  Sign  of  the  Heart  remaining  ?  Yet  for  all 
fhall  the  Text  prove  divinely  true,  and  GOD  be  the 
Strength  of  our  Heart,  and  our  Portion  forever.  Job 
xiv.  14,  15.  If  a  Man  dit  fhall  he  live  again  .?  All  the 
Days  of  my  appointed  Time  will  I  wait  till  my  Change 
come.  Thou  /halt  call,  and  I  will  anfwer. thee  \  thou 
wilt  have  a  Defire  to  the  Work  of  thy  Hands,  Thus 
fhall  wc  be  called  from  the  Grave,  thus  mail  we  anfwer 
the  Call,  thus  fhall  our  GOD  regard  us  and  defire  us  % 
thus  mail  he  raife  and  fill  us  ;  thus  fhall  wc  behold  his 
Face  in  Right  eoufnefs,  and  be  jatisfied  when  we  awake 
with  his  Likenefs.  When  he  fhall  appear,  we  fhall  ap^ 
pear  with  him  inGlory.  He  who  will  renew  ourStrengthji 
will  be  our  Portion  forever. 

I  have  now  offered  the  devout  Hints  I  intended  un- 
der the  Doctrinal  Confideration  of  the  Words,  and  I 
conclude  with  a  few  Deductions  from  them. 

-  Int.  1.  From  what  we  have  heard  we  conclude  the 
Advantages  of  fincere  Religion.  What  an  ample  and 
enduring  Inheritance  makes  up  the  Portion  of  the  good 
Man  ?  GOD  is  his  Portion  forever.  What  a  wife  Choice 
has  he  made  ?  And  how  happy  and  fatisfied  is  he  ?  If 
GOD  is  his,  and  CHRIST  is  his,  all  is  his.  Here  is  a 
PofTeflion,  how  wide  !  how  vaft  !  how  indefinite  and 
interminable  !  See  the  Catalogue  of  his  Goods,  the  In- 
ventory of  his  Eftate,  1  Cor.  iii.  21,  22,  23.  All  Things 
are  your's  :  whether  Paul,  or  Apollos,  or  Cephas,  or  the 
Worlds  cr  Life,  or  Death,  or  Ihings  frefent,  or  Things 
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to  come  ;  all  are  yours,  and  ye  are  CHRIST'S,  and 
CHRIST  is  GOD's.  Thus  large  are  his  Poffeffions  ;  and 
they  are  as  lafting  as  they  are  large.  The  Pleafures  of 
Sin  are  but  f of  a  Sea/on  •,  but  here  are  Pleafures  forever- 
more.  The  Riches  of  Earth  flee  away  •,  but  thefe  are 
durable  Riches.  No  earthly  Good  can  fatisfy  an  immor- 
tal Mind  :  but  in  this  GOD  there  is  Fulnefs  of  Joy.  If 
we  had  all  the  Pleafures  of  Senfe,  and  all  the  Improve- 
ments of  the  Mind,deftitute  of  the  Love  of  GOD,  and  a 
Portion  in  him,  miferable  Wretches  were  we  :  For  thefe 
will  all  ceafe,  and  decay,  and  fail  under  us.  Charity 
never  faileth  ;  but  whether  there  be  Prophefies,  they 
Jh all  fail ;  whether  there  be  Tongues,  they  fhall  ceafe ; 
whether  there  be  Knowledge,  it  fhall  vanifh  away.  Nay, 
cur  Flefh  and  our  Heart  fhall  fail  :  But  GOD  is  the 
Strength  of  our  Heart,  and  our  Portion  forever.  O  blef- 
fed  Man  then,  who  has  chofen  this  good  Part  which  can 
never  be  taken  away  !  Thefe  mall  be  fatisfied  with  the 
Fatnefs  of  thy  Houfe,  and  thou  fh alt  make  them  to  drink 
of  the  Stream  of  thy  Delights, 

2.  Hence  the  Folly  and  Mifery  of  Sinners.  Will  they 
yet  have  Confidence  in  the  Flefh  ?  How  wrong  do  they 
judge  !  How  foolifhly  do  they  choofe  !  How  miferably 
are  they  difappointed  !  They  reject  GOD,  and  choofe 
the  Creature  :  They  give  away  their  Felicity  in  him,  and 
choofe  thefe  for  their  Portion.  Ah  !  mifjudging,  aban- 
doned Men,  what  have  you  done  ?  They  fay  to  the  Al- 
mighty, depart  from  us  ;  and  at  the  fame  Time  purfue 
the  World,  and  gratify  their  Senfes,  and  heap  up]  Trea- 
fures  in  a  vain  Earth.  Poor  Men,  when  Death  fhall 
quickly  call  you  away,  whofe  fhall  all  thefe  Things  be  ? 
When  your  Flefh  and  your  Heart  fail,  what  Portion 
have  you  in  Referve  ?  What  will  become  of  your  Hope, 
when  GOD  fhall  take  away  your  Soul  ?  No  Portion  in 
GOD  ;  no  Treafure  in  another  Life  ;  no  Joys  in  Rever- 
sion,— behold  the  gloomy  Flour  of  Death,  and  how  the 

poor 
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poor  Soul  trembles  upon  the  Edges  of  the  eternal  World  ! 
and  in  it  leaps,  to  hideous  Darknefs  and  eternal  Flames. 
Now  all  his  gilded  Hopes  fail  him  :  His  Eyes  grow  dim 
to  the  Sweets  of  Light,  and  the  Charms  of  Beauty  :  His 
Ears  wax  deaf  to  Strings  of  Mufick,  and  tuneful  Airs  : 
His  Flefh  trembles  and  his  Heart  faints,  and  no  Dawn  of 
Comfort  to  refrefh  the  Shades,  or  chafe  the  Horrors. 
Nothing  laid  up  for  this  difmal  Seafon  :  and  now  naked, 
abandoned,  forlorn,  the  Soul  appears  before  a  GOD, 
whofe  Anger  is  incenfed,  whofe  Arm  is  almighty,  whofe 
Juftice  is  inexorable,  and  whofe  Exiftence  is  eternal.  In- 
stead of  GOD  the  Strength  of  the  Heart  and  the  Portion 
forever,  they  fhall  have  their  Portion  with  Hypocrites  : 
there  floall  be  Weeping  and  Gnajhing  of  "Teeth.  This  is 
thy  Lot,  and  the  Portion  of  thy  Meajure  from  me,  faith 
the  Lord,  becaufe  thou  haft  forgotten  me,  and  trufted  in 
Falfbood. 

And  now  what  remains  but  the  Exhortation. 

3.  Hence  let  us  all  choofe  our  Portion  in  GOD.    This, 

my  Brethren,  is  the  only  folid  and  enduring  Subftance  : 
for  all  Things  elfe  will  fail  you.  But  if  this  be  your 
Choice,  you  will  be  full  ;  you  will  be  fatisfied  -,  you  have 
anHappinefs  commenfurate  to  yourDefire,  and  parallel 
with  your  Exiftence. 

This  has  been  the  Wifdom  of  the  Juft  all  along,  as 
you  find  in  the  facred  Records.  Abraham  and  Mofes, 
and  David  and  Afaph,  and  all  the  ancient  Worthies, 
were  famous  for  this  Grace.  It  was  this  very  Thing 
diftinguifhed  them  from  the  wicked  World.  And  now 
their  Fleih  and  their  Heart  have  failed  them,  he  ftill  re- 
mains the  Strength  of  their  Heart  and  their  Portion  for- 
ever. The  Time  would  fail  me,  mould  I  mention  the 
Names  of  the  Fathers,  who,  being  de.id,  yet  fpeak  the 
™  .  my  Do6lrine  '  ^r  GOD  ftill  remaining,  the 
GOD  of  Abraham,  the  GOD  of  Ifaac,  and  the  GOD  of 

Jacob  ♦, 
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Jacob  ;  not  the  GOD  of  the  Dead  but  of  the  Living. 
They  chofe  GOD  ;  and  now  they  are  gone  to  him,  and 
receive  him  as  their  Portion.  Their  Faith  we  are  to 
follow,  confidering  the  End  of  their  Conversation. 

B  Jt  above  all,  Let  us  look  of  unto  JESUS,  who  is  the 
brighteft  Example  of  this  :  and  whole  dying.  Agony  pro- 
claimed his  Choice  of  GOD  alone  —  My  GOD  !  my  GOD ! 

And  now  would  wc  make  GOD  our  Portion  ?  See 
the  Way.  We  muft  go  to  him  flieltered  by  the  Wings 
of  JESUS.  He  muft  make  our  Peace  for  us,  and  then 
prefent  us  in  his  own  Merits  to  GOD.  Now  GOD  will 
be  well-pleafed  with  us,  and  after  all  ourRebellions,  adopt 
ns  as  his  Sons  :  and  //  Children,  then  Heirs,  Heirs  of 
GOD,  and  Joynt-Heirs  with  JESUS  CHRIST,  to  an 
Inheritance  incorruptible,  undefiled,  and  that  fadeth  not 
dway,  referved  in  Heaven  for  us.  GOD  himfelf  will  be 
the  Portion  of  our  Inheritance  :  and  what  can  we  wifh  for 
more  ?  We  muft  bid  adieu  to  our  PofTeflions  on  Earth  ; 
—But  when  all  thefe  Things  fail,,  we  pall  be  received  into 
everlafting  Habitations. 

It  is  with  this  Satisfaction  that  we  part  with  our  pious 
Friends  ;  and  this  is  the  Confolation  of  GOD  which! 
bring  to  the  mourning  Family  here  before  him,  under 
the  great  Bereavement  of  the  laft  Week,  in  the  Death 
of  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Dummer.  The  Honours  of  her 
Blood  and  Alliance  i  the  Dignity  and  Graccfulnefs  of  her 
Perfon  •,  the  Superiority  and  Improvements  of  her 
Genius  -,  and  her  Politenefs  and  Elegance  of  Conven- 
tion, are  befide  the  Decorum  of  the  Pulpit.  My  Bufinefs 
is  not  to  celebrate  the  Dead,  but  to  inftruct  the  Living. 
As  therefore  it  becomes  me  to  omit  thefe,  fo  it  were 
criminal  Silence  not  to  fpeak  of  an  Example  of  fueh  dif- 
tinguimed  Charms,  for  Piety  to  GOD,  and  Benevolence 
h  Men.  You,  the  Congregation  in  this  Place,  can  witnels 
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to  the  (lead 7, 1  had  almoft  faid  unrivaledConftmcy  of  her 
Attendance  here.    When  law  you  her  Seat  empty  ?  Per- 
haps mod  of  you  Mill  found  her  before  you  daily  waiting 
in  the  Temple.  No  Difficulties  of  Hcat,or  Cold,  or  Rain, 
orTempeft  would  fhe  plead  as  anExcufeto  prevent  her. 
Follow  her  from  hence   to  her  Family,  and  her  Clofet : 
And  what  a  Beautiful   and  Regular  Economy   in  the 
one  !  and  what  an  uniform  Retirement  to  the  other  !  To 
thofe  around  her,  She  opened  her  Mouth  with  Wifdom  ; 
and  on  her 'Tongue  was  theLawofKindnefs  :  While  ailob- 
ferved  her  Defigns  to  cultivate  her  own  Mind,    and  be  a 
Bleffing  in  her  Turn  to  others.     She  flung  an  additional 
Lufter  on  her  Hufband  when  he  was  known  in  the  Gates, 
and  fat  at  the  Head  of  the  Elders  of  the  Land.  In  all  Mat- 
ters of  Honefty  and  Juftice,(rie  had  a  peculiarDelicacy -,  and 
was  exact  to  a  great  Degree  of  Nicenefs.  Her  Faith  as  a 
Chriftian  me  kept  inviolate  :  and  while  fhe  paid  a  fteady 
and  univerfal  Regard  to  the  Divine  Laws  ;  none  profeffed 
a  greater  Attachment  to  the  Righteoufnefs  and  Merits  of 
JESUS  alone,  for   her  Acceptance  with  the  Holy  GOD. 
One  would  have  expected  that  fuch  a  Principle,  and  fuch 
Practices  fhould  be  magnified  by  a  Peace  in  Death  :    and 
fo  it  moft  remarkably  appeared.    Tho'  in  her  Life-Time 
She  was  held  much  in  Bondage  thro5  Fear  of  Death  ;  and 
in  former   IllnefTes,    expreft   great  Anxieties,  left   She 
mould  deceive  herfelf  in  Affairs  of  Eternity  ;  yet,  thro' 
all  the  painful  Hours  of  her  Lad  Sicknefs,    She  obtain- 
ed the   entire   Victory.     I  never  left  her  without  her 
earneftly  prefTing  me  in  a  low  whifper,    not  to  be  obfer- 
ved  by  the  Company,  efpecialiy  her  Hufband,  whofc 
Heart  me  knew  could  not  bear  it,  O  Sir,  Lift  not  up  one 
Petition  for  my  Return  to  fuch  a  World  as  this :  And  yet 
to  her  a  World  of  as  eafy  and  pleafant  Circumftances  as 
any  of  the  Children  of  Adam  have  found  it.     It  was  She 
that   lead  me  to  the   Review    of  this  Text,    for    your 
Entertainment  this  Day  :  When,   with  all  her  Prefence 
of  Mind  about  her,  She  directed  to  the  Place  and  order- 
ed. 
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cd  it  to   be  read  for  the   Solace  of  her  dying  Hours*" 
Whom  have  I  in  Heaven  but  Thee  ?  And  there  is  none 
upon  Earth  that  I  defire  befides  thee  :  My  Flejh  and  my 
Heart  faileth :  But  GOD  is  the  Strength-  of  my  Hearty 
and  my  Portion  forever.     This  was  the  Language  of  her 
Health,  and  the  Experience  of  her   laft  Moments.     O, 
faid  fhe  to  me,  I  long,  I  long  to  be  in  a  World  where  Ifhall 
do  Nothing   but   love,  md  admire,  and  adore  my  GOD 
thro1  Eternity  !  So  me  finifhed.     And  what  can  we,  her 
Friends,  left  a  little  while  behind,  defire  more  than  Rich 
an  happy  Death,  after  fuch  an  Exemplary  Life.     This 
glorious  Support,  mud  I  in  a  particular  Manner,   offer 
to  Tour  Honour,  while  you  mourn  with  fuch  abundant 
Hope  :  and  can,  looking  ardently  forward,   as  the  great 
Ruler  of  the  ancient  People  of  GOD,fay,  I  fhall  go  to  her, 
but  fhe  fh all  not  return  to  me.     In  the   Courfe  of  Tour 
Honour's  paft  Life,  and  particularly  by  this  Bereave- 
ment, you  have  feen  an  End  of  all  Perfection.   And  now, 
preft  down   as  you  muft  needs  be,  The  Eternal  GOD  be 
your   Refuge,    and  underneath    the  Everlafting    Arms. 
GOD  remember  you  for  Good,  according  to  all  the  Good 
which  you  have  done  for  this  People-,  and  fpare  you  accor- 
ding to  theGreatnefs  of  his  Mercy,  in  CHRIST  JESUS. 

But  O  the  joyful  Hour  !  when  we  mail  meet  again, 
with  our  departed  Friends,  in  the  Palaces  of  Endlefs 
Glory  !  There  we  mall  remember,  and  recount  the  facred 
Hours,  fpent  together  in  the  imperfect  Worfhip  of  the 
World  below  :  and,  in  quite  another  Manner,  unite  in 
the  Hallelujahs  of  Heaven,  without  a  jarring  String,  or 
an  abfent  Voice,  or  a  wandering  Thought  thro*  the 
Round  of  a  vaft  Eternity  !  There  is  no  more  Separation, 
no  more  Death,  no  more  Sin,  what  fhall  I  fay  ?  No  more 
Temptation  to  Sin  forever  :  And  GOD  Jhall  wipe  away 
all  Tears  from  our  Eyes. 

a     m     <&     is. 
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THIS  Day  died  here,  after  a  painful  Sicknefs  of  fome 
Weeks,  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Katherine 
Dummer,  the  Lady  of  His  Honour  William 
Dummer,  Efq-S  late  Lieutenant-Governour  and  Com- 
mander in  Chief,  over  this  Province  %  and  Daughter  of 
His  Excellency  Governour  Dudley.  She  was  a  Gentle- 
woman of  mining  Accomplifhments,  and  fleady  Piety  : 
a  lovely  Example  of  Domeftick  Conduct,  and  the  Social 
Virtues.  She  died  in  the  perfect  Calms  of  unwavering 
Faith,  happy  Reflections  and  glorious  Profpects.  As 
ihe  had  lived  univerfally  honoured  and  beloved^  fo  her 
Death  is  equally  regretted  and  lamented. 
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